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The lamæmation of Mr Pages wife of Plimouth: 
VVno being enforced to we aga'fft her willy did conſent to his murder for the lovepof C rorge 
| Strangwidges for wm A tncy ſuffered death at Barſtable in Devonſhire, 
Ties wn: is, Fortune my £ oc. 


1 happy ſhe whom foꝛtunt hatt fezioꝛn, 


Well could J with that Page enjop'd his life, 


Deſpts'd of grace that vierersv grace did ſtozu So that he hab one ger {20 hie Wile, 


Mp lawleſs love, hath liche 301tght my wor, 
My diſcontent, content die ertmobo. 

My tos hed e for late J bo lament, 

Sy okub der in heart I fo tepent. 

V wife Jr hat wilfen wert awzp, 

And 163 that anlt um hore ever d to dpe. 

In ble ming rope mp Feet granyp mind 
Again m ⁹ venue mt me find. 

Gent wertet ture dba res goto and lilder ſtoze, 
But pet my Hef 12% 3907717 ore beteze. | 
Mene eyne PG wr Fothrrs htc qnike, 

Mp heart & (9008; 7 Warents fon sight. 

$3) grit der n d QNce $815 ta me, 

> c ne 2029 177 bent £0yGlhd ot ARTE, 

Fr; rere bim rig me conſtrain, 
its trpalben pur d 10 re train, 
Tits üghz 405 og J td yi often move 
Ambe not ber Whereos J Int tors, 
But adi: vai: mp ſpg&ches: &:t J ent, 

;p Pothers win mp wmnes 5D pꝛebent⸗ 
Thougd wralthy Page wwbETU mg ont wars part, 
George Stang windge {5 155 lub in m part. 
Jwedded was, and wispped ab in Wes, 

Gzeat diſcoatent within mp year: did grade, 
J loath'd to libe, pet I. 6 in dradig cite, 
Becauſe perſoꝛce J wes made Pages Hite, 


Ppychoſer epes coi? vt hits ght avite, 

My tender port did fcovt his aged Ide, 

Scant cons © ate the meet wherton he led. 

My lege did laath to lovgs with in his bed. 

Czu'e kneio T none, that chouid deſpils him ſo, 
Tyut uch ditveln within wp heart did grow, 
Srbe ent ffs, that lantp dis me me ve, 

And told me Gcorg Strangwiadge Was mp lobe. 
ut her bana nip delontal and decay, 

In wind wut 's io maine him ſtraight away, 

2 Ut hacame his piſcon'eated tte, 

C tzgird was ge Hoald be ride of life. 

$2 thinks the bez vens cries vengeance foz my fad, 
$Þ: thinks the wozid condemns nip monſtrous ad 
Pettiais withtn, mp Conſcience tells me trae, 
hut 702 that dev Bell fire is mp due. 


Pp p*nffe ſonl doth ſozrow foz mp fin, 

Foz wytch «Fence mp ſoul doth bl&d within, 
But mercy Mod foz merey {ll J cry, 
avs thou my ſoul, and let my bod dpe. 


1, 7 * + / 5 A 
© yz LP gd 


But never conic Wit of oe: high. - 6 
A longer life then t Sunn; widge dye. 

O woe fs mi that hat nu greater graces 

To Tag tik he had run vat natuxes race : 

Pp ded Jene but mee Þ dor pent, 

W hat to the ſame 1p Scan; widge gabe tonleut. 
en Porevits kong de greedy minded be, 

And lz to gtalt upo: the golden ree, 

CTunſizer weil and t Hul inves be, | 
And ctbs p 2a doom twtri Parents love and me. 
I was fyelc Cyllo, ann beat fo; to obep, 

Bet not tio ? whexe 4 no lobe could lap: 

J a:&77rfed waren mucz l eimiels ſtrite, 

But ſaith vefoze bad niz52 me Strangwidge Wife, 
O W2eicgzed weptn 1 lohom cankred ruſt doth blind, 
An curſes men Wi beer a greedp mind; 

And yapiels J wyor1 Parents vm fozce (9 

W end mp oupes in I 370w, ſhame and woe. 


Þ-n Devonſhire Danes & tourteous Cornwal Kts. 
Z. dut here are come to viſit wotunl Miahts, 
Regard my griete, und mark mp wolull end 

E ut to pour chflvzen ts a better frtend. 


And thon mp Dear, which foꝛ my fault mut dye, 
Be not affrato the 703ce of death to try 

Atze as we liv'd and lob“? together tine, - 
Bo both at ance lets bid the wozid vr jute, 

Vlalia thy friend voth faks her 126 fatrewel, 
Whoſe ſon! with tene in besen holt xder den, 
Swet Sagt br Cott dd them my lau receive, 
The Wo2ld 2 ve ett sal nip hett fo2gioe 

And Peronts uo? whoſe gerd wines bo Wow 
Peur hearts def#re, and isa hoovgp fon, 
Pourn you no moge, do 59pe n Heer Soth tal 
C28 dap ke none, £947 2 a been. Bull, 

And Plimouth pz A fs tho nem ferciel, 
Take beed you De {25 e poo Hans rebel, 
And farewel ifs, wherein ff vor ſhows 
And welcome death that mud . & oꝛps encloſe, 
And now wert Lov o:gtve we iy e 8 
Repentance cries {23 (oni b trnd eds, 

Pp ſoul and bovp J commend is {ee 

That with thy blood from Death redem'd it fre. 


23.92d bleſs ozr King with long and happy life 
And ſend true peace bet wixt tach man and wife, 
Andgive an Parents wildome fo fozcſs, 

The watch is mar'd whore minds do not agree. 
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The Lamentation of George 
Strangwidge who for the conſenting to 


the d:ath of Mr, Page of Plimouth, ſuffe- 
red death ar Barſtable, 


De man tyat Ngh5 and ſozrobos fo; his fin, 
The coꝛ ps Which care and wo hath wꝛapped in, 
In dole full ſo2treco2ds bis Swanltke ſong, 
What waits foz death, and loaths to live ſo long. 


O Glansfield cauſe of mp committed crime, 
Onared in wealth, as birds in buſy of lime. 

M hat cauſe hadft thee fo hear ſach wicked ſpight ? 
_ Againſt my Love and ehe my hearts delight. 

X World to God thy itgeme hav been more z 
Oz that 4 bad net entren in thy 202% 

Oz that thou haust & &i:.ter Father been, 

Unto typ Child, tho, gears are pet but green. 
She match wimet Which thou foꝛ me didſt make; 
When ares Page thy daughtet home did take. 
Web mart thor rue £51H tears that cannot dꝛy 
WIHfch ts the canſe that teur of us muſt dpe. 
Vlalia moze bright hen Summers Hun, 

W hoſe hesutp had my love o: ever won, 

Sy ſonl meꝛc ſobs to think of thp diſgrace, 

Then to be belè mp one unttmelp race, 

CTbe ren ate Dons. : heart J do repent, 

Bit m lor I e umot it relent, 

Thy lemlp Fat mas tber lot to me 

Thon ov x; death would thy extuſer be. 

It as foꝛ vie alan then © Nc the lame, 

On ma by lighi the ug io lap the blame, 
gd” ioo2thl sf. obe hit bꝛonght mp life in ſcozn, 
Nen no ie ms that ebet J was bozn, 
Faco%et my Nove whoſc ropal heart was (ien, 
T7091» Bed an hadſt not balfe ſo conſtant ben, 
Fargioes n Kobe dhe Pride of Plimouth fown, 
Farew#t tbe flower whole beantp fs cut down, 
Fo; can pears great was the toſt A know, 
Top 1 hint ther did on the eto. 

Pet atcertwacde ts awer dia Feztume lower, 
Be lo® his (57 40% gn within an vont. 

Py Wiong and wee. s Gop J do commit. 

Who was the aul 07 metching them unit, 

And pet ment: 4 cunnot foercule, 

Me gave consent di lite cos to abule. 

SK: zteg thet J am that wp conſent did give, 
Mad I benp d, Vizii: Fil ſbeuld live, 

Blind fancy lain 55 not this Latt denp, 

ive thou kn biife. oz ciſe in fozrow Dye, 

D Wo» fozotve ibis cruel death of mine, 

Upon mp ſoul let beams of merey Whine, 

Jn juſtice 203d do then no vengeance take, 
Fozgive us both, for jeſus Chriſt his ſake, 


97 
The Complaint of Mrs. Page 


force iſing her Husband tobe murdered 


| toc the love of George Srtraugwidge, wo 
were executed together. 


{F eber woe dis foncha womans heart, 
Oꝛ grfet did gall fo fin the outward part, 
Pp conſctence then and heap heart within, 
Tan witne lle Welt the lezrow fo: nip fin, 
when pears were poung my Father fo2c'd me wed; 
Ar ainſt mp Will, were {ancy was riot fed. 
J was content hts pleaſure to obcy, 
Al:yhough mp heart was link'd another way, 


Bꝛeat were the gi'ts thep pꝛoffered in mp ſigbt, 
With wealth they thonght to win me *o delight. 
But gold noꝛ gifts could not mp mind remove, 
Foz J was linkt whereas 3 could not love. 


Pethonght his ũgbt was loat hſomt te mp eye 

Pp beart did grndge againſt him mwerdlo, 

\ Thfs diſcontent vid canſe my deadly frife. 

And with his wea'th J 17 a grienaus tife. 

| Py conſtant love was en young Strangwidge let; 
And wo to him that did gur wei: re let, 

ls lobe ſo dæp a rot in me did take, 

A could have gone a beggtug for dig ſake. 

Wzonged he was thong. daerftte ot gan 
W2onged he was eben ityvach rip Yorents plain, | 
It Faith ano froth a periec pledge zucht be, | 
J had ben wife nato no man but ge 

Eternal God fo2give my Fat“ re dæd, 

And grant al Paineus map take better hæd, 

Af A had been co: ſtant unto my iriend, 

J bad not matcht to make ſo vad an end. 


But wantina grace J ſought my own decap, 
And was tie cauſe to make mp friend awag. 
And de on whom my oarthlp jores did lye, 
Thꝛougv my amiſs a ſhametai death muſt dye. 


Farewel wert Georgealwaps my loving friend 
Ne&ds muſt JF laud and lobe the to the end, 

And alveit that Page polleſt thy due, 

In fight of God thou wal my husband true. 

Py watry epes unto the heavens 4 bend, | 
C2aving of Chziſt his mercy to extend. + 
Pp blodp dad O Lozd do me fozgive, 
| And let my foal within thy Kingdom live. 


Farewel falſe wozlv and Friems that fickle be, 
All wives Farewel, exanple take vp me, = 

Let not the Devil to murder pon intics, 1 

Sterk to eſcape ſuch fonl and filthy ice. 


And uow O Thall to ther I yield my Beath, . 
Strengthen my Faith in bitter pangs ol deat g. 
Foꝛgive my taults and fol J thee pꝛap = 
And wfth thy blood wach thou me fins a wa. 


Fringed fork, Coles: Tho, Vers and i. Gllbertſon, 


